PELLY    BAY
dogs, tackle, utensils —all these formed a single whole that
seemed, when the moment came, to collect itself automatically
out of a single impulse.
It was here that I met Ittimangnerk. The others played a
game with me, hiding him in their midst and asking me to pick
him out. And as I pointed successively at several before identi-
fying him, the game was a great success and they roared with
delight. What a bad eye the Kabloona had! But they were so
friendly in their laughter, so affectionate, I might almost say;
their need to play a game was so clearly instinctive that one
could not but laugh, too, and play it with them.
That day was perhaps the warmest in human companionship
that I have ever spent. When they came home in the evening
they surrounded me with a degree of solicitude rare among men.
'Are you not hungry?5 one would ask when I stopped eating
to draw breath. And another:
'Give Kim more tea.'
cHe says the caribou is wonderful,' a third would let the igloo
know; and still another would take my pipe from my mouth and
send it round the circle, each man drawing once on it and
expressing in his face the delight with which he savoured so
wonderful a smoke as the Kabloona had furnished him. Could
there have been a simpler and more heart-warming fashion of
saying, 'You are one of us?*
Next day I was away with Ittimangnerk, his wife, and six
frozen seal laid in a row on the sled. Before leaving, Ittimang-
nerk made himself a vessel to hold seal-oil. He cut out a block
of ice, trimmed and shaped it to the desired form, and stretched
a sealskin over it* In ten minutes he had a receptacle so rigid
and resistant that he was able to bore holes at opposite sides and
fix handles to it.
•When we made camp that night I saw again the difference
between these Eskimos and, those of King William Land. Once
the igloo had been built they sat motionless, side by side, their
261	i

